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' I can't remember. Let me think. Yes, I have it,
Alcott, Charles Alcott.' And not until then would "the
identification have been complete."
" You put that jolly well, Faversham/' said Oldland.
" Especially the point about linking up a familiar face
with its owner. There's a shop close to iny house into
which I go at least once a week to buy tobacco. The
same man always serves me. I haven't the slightest idea
of his name, but he's always in his shirt-sieves, with
about half an inch of cigarette end in the corner of his
mouth. If he wasn't in the shop, I should notice it at
once. But if I met him in the r61e of chief mourner at
a funeral, with a frock coat and top-hat, I shouldn't be
able to place him. I could only say that his face was
vaguely familiar to me."
" The subject of recognition is certainly a difficult
one/* Dr. Piiestley observed. " But I take it, Favers-
ham, that had you been asked to identify this man
Alcott without his name having been mentioned, you
would eventually have done so?"
" Yes, by the process I have just described, and my
identification would have been just as certain. But it
would not have been convincing to the spectators, in
this case, Sergeant Blewitt. The moral effect of identi-
fication at first sight is far greater than that of identifica-
tion after a period of consideration. Hesitation of any
kind always suggests a possible element of doubt. In
this case, there was no room for doubt. My recognition
of the man was instantaneous."
" Rather a pity, in a way," Oldland remarked.
" From Priestley's point of view, I mean. Look at the-
chance he would have had if you hadn't been able to
identify him! An unknown man buried beneath a snow-
drift ! You know quite well that he wouldn't have rested
until he had found out who he was."
Faversfoam laughed,   " T dare say you're right," he